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There was tense excitement in the conference hall as the
chairman of the plenary assembly, the Yugoslav Minister
for Foreign Affairs, Nincic, announced: *! request the
German delegation to take their places/
Hundreds of pairs of eyes wm< focused on that narrow
doorway in which the thick-set figure of Sirrsrmann appeared,
followed by the members of the German delegation, and
amidst an absolute hurricane of applause, thr representatives
of the Second Reich took their seats, There then followed
speeches by Briand and Rtrcsemann, both passionately
sincere.
That was the day on which the foreign Press representatives
accredited to the League of Nations gave their traditional
annual luncheon-party in honour of the League delegates,
The chair was taken by my old friend Ramon dc Franch,
correspondent of La Prtnsa of Buenos Aires* and to the right
of him sat Sir Austen Chamberlain, and on his left the Italian
delegate Scialoia* Facing me was Sir Eric Drummond, later
to become the Earl of Perth1 who was then Secretary-CSencral
of the League, and later, until thr end of 1938, British Ambas-
sador to Italy. We discussed various well-known figures of
contemporary politics, and I made a comparison between
the personalities of the three dictators, Primo de Rivera,
Kemai Ataturk and Mussolini. Lord Perth had not met
Kemal* and he put one or two question* to me about him,
I then asked him which, among the many statesmen hf had
met, was in his opinion the strongest personality.
Without hesitation, Lore! Perth replied, "General Botha,
who fought us in the Boer War and later became Premier
of the Union of South Africa, Strength jim oased from
every pore in his body/
This luncheon-party provided the occasion of a memorable
scene. Those two political eartoonists, Kclen and Derso*
familiar to al! members of the international Prais, attended
the League of Nations sessions every year in Geneva* They
were in the habit of designing mentreanb for each of the